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My name {4 Seymour Wilbraham
feibworth,  Ioam. brother-in-lnw mllrlI
ihe)

elary to Bir Charles Vandrift,

Eiinth Afrlcan milllonaire, and famous!
Phancicr, Moty  years  ngd,  wlen
Charle Voandrift wias n small lpwyer
nothipe Town, 1 had the (guallfiedy
Buoil forliune (o marry his are Mucl
o whien ahe Vandrift il |
nenr Kimbarioy, h.\'i

roes Inta the Clogtedorp Goloondas,

Limited, my brother-in-luw affered inae
Uin not unremunerat{ye post of secré-
Larys I which capacity, [ have oy 141
EinCe Leoh' lils constant and attached
wempanlon,

Eln Hot o oman whom any commen |
Blinr can take o, 8 Charles Van-|
Arift  Middle: hefght,  squi bufld; |
Mfitm nouth, keen eyvies—tho very ple-

thre of a4 sharp and successfnl businnss
EolsE 1 have ooy known one rogue

ST . ]
fnmipose upon Sie Charles, and that o

rogue, as the Commissary of DPolleo|
ol Nice remurked, would  doubtless|
lave [mpoged upon a  syndicate ‘of

Vidoen, HRobert 1loudin, and Coglios-
tri,

0.

We had run across to the Rivera for
A few weekys In the season. Our object
Lelng =trictly rest and re
the arduous dutiee of linanc
nation, we did not think it necessary
to inke our wives out with us. Indeed,
Lady Vandrift s absolutely wedded Lo
tha jovs of Londan, nnd does not ap-
Preciate the rural dellghts of the
Medlteranean lHitoral, But Zir Ckarles
and. I, though immersod in affairs
when st liome, hoth thoroughly en-
joy the complete change from tho clty

to the charming vegeétation and pel-
lireld nir on the terrace at Monte Carlo,
Weo are so fond of s ery., That cle-
Hofous view aver the rocks of Monacs,
Wwith the Marltime Alps In the rOAr,
mnd the blues i in front, not to men-
tion the imposing Caslno In the fore-
Eround, appealy 1o me aw onp of the
:1_11)!:! heautiful prospects in all 18

Bir Chorles has p sentimental it
ment for the place. e finds i re-
storea and feeshions him, after the Lup-
moll of London, to win a few hun-
dred at roulitte in the course of an

Afiernoon wmung the palms and cgo-
E".'E"“ and pure breezes of Monts Carlo,
The country, say I, for a Jaded Intel-

lect!  Flowever, we never, an ANy an-
i count, actually stop In “the Principal-
F 'P' Iteelf.  Slr Charles thinks Monte
i Carlo 1s not a sound addross for n

finanelor's Ietters;

Ha prefers o com-
fortable hotel

on the Promenade des

Anglais nt Nice, wlere he recovers
* health' and renovates his  nervous
systom. by ‘taking dally  oxcursions
along the coast to the Casino.
This particular season WO Woere
rnugly enseoneed at the “Hole] des
Anglais" We had cupltal quartera on

the first floor—salon, study, and hnd-|
rooms—and found on the spot a most!
Aprecable cosmopolitan  society, Al
Nice, Just then, was ringing with (alk
ahout  # curlous imposter known io
his ' followers as the Great Mexlean |
Heer, and supposed to be glfted with|
#acond slght, as well as with endless!
aother supernatural powers.  Now, it!
g a. peculiarity of my able brother-in-|
Inw's that, when he -meets with a
e biirns to expose lilm: He fs|
ey “n A man of business Limself
that It =ives him, =0 to speak, a dis-
Intérested pleasure to unmask and de-
1esl tmposture in othinrs. Many lindies |
at the hotel, some of whom had met
and conversed awith the Mexican Seeor, |
wers constantly telling  us  strunge |
#tories of hiis doings He had disclosed
1o one lhe present whereabouts of a
runaway hushand; he had pointed out

1o another the numbera that would
i win at roullatte next evenlng: he had
shown a third the

image on L sereen
nf the mnn she had for » |
without his knowledge. Of urse, |
Charles didn’t belicve & word of il;‘

but his curlosity was roused; ho_wish-
ed to ses and Judge for himszelf of the
wonderful thought reader,

S“What would be his terms, do yon
think, for a private seance?’ lig wsk-
ci-of Mme. Pleardet, the lady to whom
the Seor had successfully  predicted
the winning numbers, A

“He does not work for money,”
Mme. Pleardet answered, "bul for the |
good of humanity. I'm sure he would|
gladly come and exhibit for nothing|
his miraculons facullies” |

“Nonsense!"  Sir Charles  answered. |

“The man must llve. 1% pay hiin five
pulneas, though, 1o sea  him plone |
MWhat hotel {g e stopping nt?' |

“The tan, T think” the |
Jady answe POh, no; 1 remember
now, the Westminster

Blr Churles turned lo me quielly:

YLook here, Seymour!' he whisp
#iin round fo lhie Sfollow's place
maodiately after ofn arndd o

five pounds 10" L} privat

al once In oy roomd, without v
tioning who 1 am to lilm: keep t)
name quiel, Bring Idm  baclk o wit
¥ou, too, and come stralght upstalrs
with him, ro that there may be no
enllusion. ' v Just how mueh
1he fellow 16"

‘I Went T Found y
BEEr 4 ver and inter |
ing . pereon. He  stood  ahout |
Uharles's own height, but was sljm-
iner and straighter, with an aguiline |
L nose, sirangely  plercing ByYaR, very |
arge black pupils, and @ finely ohisel-
= rd. elose-shaven face, ke {he L
af “Antinons in our ball in AMayr
What gave him hls most chorpete
e touch, however, was his oded

cof halr, curly and wavy 1lke Pads
'akil's) stunding out In oa  ha TOU N
liig high white forohes 1z del

icate profile. 1 cpuld ooat opoglance
why he suceeedad so well in impr

pxlk whether you will consent
Sioseanes al once inon friend's re
dnand | my prinaipal wis) r].\m::l-j"j
Ltlhiat he is prepared tn ) |.m,.."ih
BE ' the price of the entert 1
.Benor’ Anio Herrersg—
what- he called himself—y
with lmpress=iv
MHis dusky, nlive ¢
with 'a smile of gen
wnawered grave

*1 do not sel]
ithem  freply, 11
#nonymots fricng

he cosmic wonde
bBrough my hands |
hem to him. IPord
fAappens when It s g
vipee pnd confound
Loxvour friend fs .
pEtinctively), 1 ehinnee
Bagements at

iw hand thre

tonfin-
itk nown
y-

i
vy

‘crimson ribbon, wr

Bl
Il whoulders, lightod a o
mtrade forth by my  side
A descAnglals,
1g. talked little Ly ()0
fitkla In wurl sentenc.
ruiried [ de tha

I

jan we reached the o
e i, he walked o sien
toncas A nol notlclng
brought  him,

up  short und
mofor A ploment. s,
o madd-—and T may me
liat his Englisl, In
Honthern  pecent,  wi

0o
Lidio

A B Tt
Feclentc . "I Iz here, Ther :1|”
Je was addressing on

'1,'.'1‘3!1' ‘presence,

gmlled to think that thiese ohiildisn
jovices. wera Intended 1o declve Sig
Slharles Vandrift. Not quite tho sort

£oman fax the city of London Koows)

fharles bad gath

ing women; he had {he, look af 1
poet, a singer, o prophet, |
1 have. come round! T sald, ‘tel

o give |

‘o wogathen o h-\\'l Lisdy
eilde Lo waleh the performunce, 1hel coniii

o

Soor entered, wreapt In thought. Ila
wns In evening dross, but noroed =agh
round hls walst gaye n touch of ple-
turnsquencss and o dash of color. Ho
paused for n moment in the middle of
the ealon, without letting his eyes rest
on nuybody or anything, = Then Iw
wilkod  stealght up to. Charlea ‘mnd
lietd out ‘bis dark hand,

“Good  evening,! he &nfd, “You are
the hoste My soul's, sight tells mo
B0,

“Good shet &ir Charles. answered,
"These fellows. have to  he  gulelk
witted, yoit know, Mra Mackenzle, or
they's never get on af iL"

The Heor gazed about  hhin,  and
amiled blankly ot A person or two
whosoe foces he seemed Lo recognizo
from a previous  exlstence.  Then
Charles hegan to  ask him a  few
simple’ gquestions, not about himself,
but ‘about me, just to test him. He
answered mokt of jthem with surpris-
Ing correctness.  “His name? His namn
liegina with an 8 1 (hink: you call
him Seymour,” He paused long be-
tween ench clouse, ag [f the facls wera
revealed  to - him  slowly,
Wilbraham—Enr] of Straford
1 of Strafford! Seymour Wilhraham
Wentworth. There seoms to ba some
connectlon In somcbody's mind now
prosent between Wentworth and Straf-
ford, 1 am not KEogllsh. I do not
know wvhat it means. But they are
someliow  the sume name, Wentworth
and Strafford.'

IHe gozed around, napparently for
confirmation. A lady came Lo his res-
cue,

“Wentworth was the surname of the

great Farl of Strafford," she murmur- The Seer bowed curteously. “Your
ed, gently; "and I wds wondering, as| will, senor, 18 law." he said. T maka
you spoke, whether  Mr. Wentworth [ It 4 principle, though I ean see through
might possibly be  descended  from|all things, Invariably Lo ctespect tha|
im.! sporecies and sanctitics. 1f 1t wera nol
Yo 1e!" the Seor replled fnstantly, [H#o I might dissolve poclety, For which
with o flash of those darle eyes. Apd|of us Js ihere  who could bear the
I thought (hig curious; for = though|whole truthl belng told ‘about him?
my fiather olways malntalned the real-| He gazed around the room. An un-
ity of itho relationship, there was one pleasant thelll suporvened. DMost of usd
lnk wanling to compleéte the pedi-|felt  this uncanny  Bpanishi-Amerlean
groe. o He conld not malke sure thiak| knew really too much. And some of
the Hon, Thomas  Wilbraham Went- | us wers engaged (i1 financlal opera-
worth wnas ihe father of Jonathan | tlons,
Wentworth, the Bristol hors# dealer, “I’or example," tha Seer contlnued
from whom we are descended. hlandly, “I happened a fow wecks ago
“Where wnd T born?" Sir Charles|to travel down here from Parls by
Interrupted, coming suddenly (o hiy|traln with a very (ntelligent man, a
oWwn Case. company promoler. He Lad In hls bag
The Seer r'ir\m\m! his twna hands tol eomo documente—some confidentinl

WS forelend and held §t betweén them,
as I to prevent it from bhursting, “Af-

nate f |
thie Caging for gold)|
Monto Carlo!!
Fohut!

how

@ taken In by hocus-poc A trimpl SHe st

hls 1 saw, was the cheapest and Hed i sl el then, |
osb pommonplace conjurer's patter. | charn 1e In polnt of fac
W wenl upstalrs Lo our rooms ||y i Pell o wlih Lo

1¢ whouty = SSU LS S Ll

kind

ODES IN'T

“ITa

Jerhrghly

CAn

gen through
of tha ladies Interposed,
Pleardat.

What

1
Ia

Henor: Herrern gazed

40 'ma

ingi into ths hox;

"Confadernoy!”™ he mu

It

it.

o, ndmit my
\V'Jiﬂl.
say'y

L wlill, e you desire it
miy  soem
Slr Charles neradihle, but T.am bound
brother-in-law colored.
eontinlned
nnswored,

that| letler
he only
and evaslly, No,
tronble you,

180d,
in

matter"” 3
It wae Mmoo
“He can ged through o hox,”
She decw a little gold vinnigrotte, gich
ps our grandmothor's
(ress pocket.
Inquired, holding It up te him,

fraom
ihls?"

HE LIF

a

through

lLler‘:'-.'l, halt to

“Thtoa gold colns" he replled, lknit-
ting's his brows with the effact of gee-
i} : Yone an AmoNenn
$6; one a Froneh 10 france plece; ane
) Gorman, of the old BEmporaor

Willlam.

Bhe opened. the lLox and pnssed At
rm}:ul. Blr Charles smiled a qulet
Bmiiey

The Seer turned to him with A sul-

helter sign

Lo those wlhio

amply

pocket, as if

I fancled,

i1

I8L i

ton, he glanced gomawhaot
anxionsly toward Mme;

Hitler =

RSP RS TECRIA TS

I

sufflges.”

ha wns half
urr::lid, oven then, Senor Herrera would
reg

eannot
vory  toatily
thank you; I won't
The exhibition you hava
nlrendy given us of yvour skiil In this
more than
his fingers straved: nervously to
walstooat

Impressiye voloe,

your left
pocket—a crumpled up let-
.!.u read it out?

himself, ‘Confederacy!'

len alr, "You want n

he said, in o vory

“A slgn thot wlill ‘eonvinee you! Very
well; you lhave p lotter

wilsteont

fer Tio you wish mo

knows

Picarder *

af

thing,

documentas”—he glanced at Sir Charles;
“You know the kind

her

And

ne

lie

{1t

U4

af Lhe eard, which had an smbossed
adfa, awith’n amall middle &qiinra of &
different ealor,

Bl 'Charlea” had a natural distnell-
nitlon to' mlgning hils nume without
knowing ‘why. “\what do you want
sl IL7" Che aslced, (A milioniire's
slgnature g ' mo many 1ses)

I wint vou to put the card in. an
envelopg" ithe Seer repllied, *and then
loliburn {t° After that I shall show
you - your ‘own name written in laet-
iers of ‘bléod ‘on my arm Iin your own
hnndwriting.”

Bir Charlea toole the pen. Tf Lthe slg-
natiire wna o be burned nas goon aa
finlshed ho didn't mind giving It. Ha
wrote his name {n his  usual,’ flrm,
elear style—the writing of n man who
Iknows his worth;, and Is mnot afraid
of drawing a ‘clieck for five thousand,

‘Lonk ‘at it long" the  Besr sald,
from ''the other slde of tha room. Hae
had not watched him write [t !

8ir Oharles stnred at it fixedly. The
Scer was really beginning to produce
wn' Improgsion,

“Now put it ‘fn that envelope,” the
Scer exrlnimed.

Ble Charles,  1like a lamb, placed -1t
ns directed.

The Seer Elrode, forward. “Give me
the ‘envelope,™ e mnld. FHe took it in
hls hand, walked over toward tho fire-
place, nnd wolemitly burned it “See—
It crumbles Into ashes' he cried. Then
he cama back to the middis of the
room, close to' the green light, rolled
up his sleove, and held hils arm be-
fore 8lr ‘Charles. There, In blood red
letters, my 'brather-in-law rend the
name, “Charles Vandrlft,” in lils own
hundwriting.

T sea how that's done,
murmured, droawing  boclk.
clover delusion, but still T see through
it. It's llke that ghoszt book, Your ink
wng deep green; vour llght waa green;
you mada me look at it long; and then
I saw the same thing written ‘on the
skin of your arm In complementary
colora"

“You ! thinl =o?" the Seaap
with a ecurlous ourl of the lip,

YL am sure of It Bir Charles an-
sweraed,

Qulek ag lightning the Seer again
rolled up  his slecve. "That'a vour
name,” he cried, In o yvery cloar volce,
“but not your whole name. What do
vou eay, then; to my right? 1s this onae
algo A complementary color?’ He: held

" Bir Charley
“It's A

replled

I ean out of It Wow I'm away agaln

to my '‘beloyed Italy.*
“But it etrick mo ‘3 odd that, if
Italy was her gomas, she went by Lhe
omnibus which takes down  to° the
traln de luxs for Parls” Ifowever, a
man of tha world adcepts what & lady
tallg: him, ‘na. matter liow Improbnbla;
and I confesa for ten days or 8o 1
tlibught no niore obout her,” or the
Beor élther. :

At tlie end* of that time our fort-
nightly ' passhool came’ in. from thao
bank In London. It is part of my
diity, as tho mlllionalre's secretary, to
malea up thls book onces a' fortnight,
and to conipare the' canceled checks
with 8ir 'Charles's  countar-folls, On
this particular ocenxlon’ I happened Lo
observa whnt T canonly desdribs as
a Very: grave d:screopa.ncr—-—m.fn.ct. a
digerepancy of £5,000, On the wrong
8lde, ‘too, Blr Sharles wag debited
with £6,000 more than the total emount
that was shown ‘on the counter-folls,

I oxamlned the book with ecare, Tha
source of' the error was obvious, Tt
lay In' o check to self or bearer, for
£6,000, algned by Blr Charles, and evi=
dently pald perods tha counter in Lon-
don, as it boro on its face no slomp
or fndication of any other office.

I called In my brother-in-law from
the =alon to! the sAtudy. “Iaok here,
Charles,” I enld, “there’s a check in
‘the  book which ¥ou haven't antered,”
And Ihanded it to Jilm without com-
ment, for I thought that It might have
Leen drawn' to settle some little loss
an the' turf or at cards, or to muke
up some ‘othor affalr he didn't 'desire
to mention 'to me, These thingsiwill
happon.

le looked at it and stared hard.
Then he pursed up his mouth nnd gave
n long, low "Whew!" Al lmat he turn-
ol [t over and remarked: *I say, Hey,
my boy, we've, just been dona jolly
well brown, haven't wn?"

I glanced nt the check, “How do you
menn?'" I Ingulred. »

"Why, the HSeer, he replled, slill
sgtaring at It ruefully, “I don't mind
the five thow, but to think the fel-

low should have gammoned the pale
of us like that—Ignominfous, I eall

it}

"Hotww do you know {t's tha Haer?*
I asked. .
‘Loolk at the greenink, he answered,

“Hesldes, T recnllect the very shaps of
the lakt flourlsh. I flourished n bit

my"

you bl omy tuenbng down Urds Inmp
* Bol That will do,

dheibed o plove Lo tie eeptead e o sucked

hiz nther arm ouY. There in sen green
letflers I read ' the name, ‘'Charles

O'Bulllvan Vandriet” It/ ls 'my hrother-

who' hind suggestel f Steatford | wlth

oYL g

JUMGE pllthe Funtis g ol

like that In ‘the excitement of the

el Colonel
to DowscEs
of Lhe pot

1sh.

d L-?&o

awered,

him.®

moment, which I don't always do wilth

the favts nar- deay sir,  reports from  exports—from my rvegulnar signaluro,
with Af-fmbing engineers, You may have seen|ln-law's full  baptlamal dexsignation; VHe's dul\_tla ug,* I answerod, Tecog-
Junsenville; | some such, marked  strictiy  private | but he has drgpped the O'Sullivan’ for | nlzing i1t L ¥But how ihe dickans did
“Phey form an element ins high {l-| many venrs past, and, Lo say fhe trutly) he munage to transfer it to the check?
it sl Charles| na ' Bir Charles admitted coldly. doesn't like (b Fe,ls n lttle bit 'l‘his looks lika your own handwriting,
- | mutiers lly to doy re-elsely,” the Seer anurmured, hia) ashomed of hizg. moether/s family, 0 C.hlflr]es,"nnt nclever forgery.!
P10 EELL e may have und me out, peeent for o moment less Spanish than Charles  plunced wt, oIt hurriedly, Ttegs, he eadd, "I admit IL—T can't
Hnoonay have: Known where lie was | hefore, “And, os they were marked|“Quite righl!' ho' sdid, ‘fquite right! fdeny it.. Only fancy his bu|n|-nn;.mn§
combngg® L atricel private, T respect, of course,LTnt hils volee wag hollow, T could| me “:h['-l‘l 1 wna most an my guard?
! pave hlm o hink” T oan-| the sénl of eonfidences  That's nll I} guess he didn't earo to continne thelwaen't to be taken In by any of his
EWAT L venchod the door, e wish to snw, T held € o duly, belng| seance.  Ilo could see thrpugh thejellly  occult “tricks and  eatch-words,
didn'y know Lo what hotel L owas fnfrosted with such powers, not to uso| man, of course: but 16 wara eléar the | but {t nevor occurred to mie he was
fthem in o mannor whicl may ar | fello now top mual pbout us lo bejgoing to victimize me financlally in
sofbly, ”'l-llll incommaode my fellow  eroatur ¥ pleasant, this way. T exnavted attempts at
ome to hmve g furtive | SYage feellng doss yau hond “Purn up the Hghts! I snld, and a)loan or. extortion, Lut to. collap: my
SWonld yvou ke me o olnrles arsweved, with some & sorvant tirned them, ‘Shall’l say col- a:l;;m\lt.tlra to s blank check—atro-
nnher ¢ hank note ! Phon he whisperad b my o fee and honedietine?" I avhispered to olous! o
anoenvelone he o asked | fopnded eho seauhdrel, | f Vandrifrt, i pyiat YHow dld he mannge (L2 T aslked,
o | wish ,we' ] 't brought him heret YHy all means' he answerad, “Any- I haven't the falntest conceplion, I
A the pooni!! Sie Charles Benor Hes n sesmad intuflively to|ihing to this. fellaw from fur- only know  those  are  the wordy L
I pass 0 vou the coms | divine his wish, for: o interposed, In|tee impertinences! And, L say, donttjwrote. “1iconld  swedr to itheym any-
i Hehter and geaver Lone; you Lthink you'd hatler suggestintithe “'ll‘ffﬁ Ry '
rn dEnppoared, S0 1wkl now show you w different and [ siene thms thnt the:men’ shoulil’smolce ? "J h:‘l_'l you can't nrnln:ﬂl_ the cheplc?
it uround  cautlon o more Intevesting, embodlinent of aooule i v ladles ara netiabove neig= | Unt'wrlunulnlll)', no, Il's my own
1athe time dAnchls power, for which wo o shall noed | arel v ol themn!t L"l"! slgnaturn,
o detling his guedls seo sopewhat  subdiued  armpngement  off 1 o slgh, ofi 0 rollef, (Thao We waont that aftermoon without de-
Then be plaeed B dn b oo Surronnding Thehts,  Wonld von indnd, | Hghits i brjglitly The | Sear  fop Iny Lo 564 l]m_ chlef  Commissary  of
1l ned it down firm » host—for I have purposely abs)tlie tnoment retired from. business, so l-]’ulll'e ot _ll]t_l‘ office. e avas w gen-
urnel.  Els lKeen alned (from  reading youl nanwe onl Lo s [I¢ necopted Al pRELOER wlllli““““‘“h' l"‘-l‘"“h“m“- mueh ledgs: formil
Poenmpmhy with neom the broln of any one presenlt—would)n very  good grice= slpped  his cul‘ft!olmu't red-jiany thivn usual, and he gpolke
LITHT e mhodlk in o vorher, gnilo ehatted to tha! lndy b esuollont Fngllsh  wlth an o Amerlean

| popent, having woted, in fact, oy alde-

| Now, s one,oanid (tits anes Bxaetly; L mapked poljtoness, o' was o pollshed| t_ﬁ("!"at “II i I\ﬁ“;‘l _"‘1”‘1:1 lm:‘I ahout’ ten
clthat's vight!" e poured oo fow grdng| geotiaman, e | ,\.HJH_ 0 iy u‘ ¥ mmihood;
0l powd ot of oo poeket into )l Mext morning in the . halliief tho LI L ol gl alony iy ullow
B, Xt nomntoh, A6 vou pl [ hotol, T sty AMins, Ploapael ‘agalng In hearing ol "l;”l’,' ;""."' Yoo haon ivigs
Thinle yol T boened with a mreon | i neal tallor-made traveling dress, evi- ““"ﬁ"‘] ;IJS-;hL iero fhalone Lo,
ght Fleadrew front his pocket n card | dently hound for the ralilwny stutlon, | genliomen. YalilCr s i
and produced & 1tttk ottie, “riaval " Hwhat! ot Mtk Plokragtdh Uerleils LU0 i Colanel, Clayt: Sig Chinrles
you oopen? he asloed, Bl smiled and cheld out. hor pra fhxa - e ¢ ]
T dpstantly heaught one. o He hunded ! gloved haml) D *Yen (I'm oft shie Al ’.I"M_' AL L .“,I'“l ,I '.“.“!m.t" k"m-,"l
ity Sle Ohinvles, “"Obliga moe! s A arehly, Widlarenee, opl Honra, Lha |~n|n|‘|| e ::1:-‘\\.1' 111‘. I"tm“ Jllilu
14 Sy Cavribhng vour  names e o oW iorn f b D D LS R B E e e AL L it R Izl )

snal ! Leeitide by Cuccdblunoally

Clay
nn

ter.

because

perhaps,

nnma

nnd handed us two.
“Not In the least)* Sir Charles an=
"Except,
neck, everything here Is qulte unlike

Lo

AE 1o

glves himself o commigslon; e is eall-
he appenrs
india rubber face and
Lo cnan mold [t like clay in the hands
Real
Natlonnlity squally
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time, you =mny.  Helnl Anything 1lke
th photographa?” e rummaged his
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ohliécted, “Jonl-
fup close; Yand the man in the photo-
graph hera hay them small and bollod-
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office to tracing/ out the erline, and, |t
possible, 1o effectuating the arrest of
tha culpable.

We telegraphed to London, of coursn,

and we wrate tn, the bhank, with a
full description of the suspeeted per-
Bon; but I need hardly add that noth-
ing vame of |t

Threo days later  the commissary
called at our hotel, "Well, genllemen”
he sald, I am glad to say 1 have dis-
coyared averythingl"

“Whnt? Arrested
Charley crind,

Tho commlissary drew back, almos=t
horrifled at the suggestion.

the EBeer?' Si¢

“Arrested  Colonel Clay?' he ax-
clalmed.  “Mals, Monmlauyr—wae  ara
only' human! Arrested him? No, not

quite: but tracked out how he did it
That |a already much—to unravel Col-
onel Clay, gentlement'

“Well, what do you make of
Sir Charles awsked, crestfallen,

The commissary sat down and gloal-
ed over his discovery. It was clear a
well-planned crims amused him vast-
I¥. “In the first place, Monsieur,”™ he
sald, “disabuse ¥our mind of the iden
thint wlen the Monsieur, your secre-
tary, went out to fetch Beanor lHerrera
that night, Benor Herrarn didn’t know
tn whose rooms ha was coming. Quite
atherwise, in point of fact. 1 do not
doubt myself that Henor Herrera, or
Colonel Clay (eall him which you 1like),
came 10 Nice thls winter for no other
purpose than Just to roh you.'™

“put I sent for him,” my brother-
in-law intoerposed.

1§ =414

“Yos: he meant you 1in send for
him. Ha forced 'n card, so to specak.
If he couldnt do thet, I guess h=
would e a pretty poor conjurer. He
bad a lady of his own—hls wife, 16t
us sny, or his s=lster—atopping hera
at thils hotel:; a certaln Mme. Plenrdet.

Through lier he Induced peveral ladics
of your clrele to nttend his seances

“What fools we have been, Sey!" my
hbrother-in-law exclaimed. *I see it all
now, That deslgning woman  seut
around before dinner to say [ wanted
to ment him; and, by tha tima you
got there, he was ready for bam-
boozling me."

“That's Bn,'" the commissary answer-
ed. “He had your name already printed
on hoth his arma, and he had made
other preparations of atill greater Ime-

portance.”
an the check. Well, how did
v

*You me
he get |L7

The commissary opened the doar.
“Come in,  ho sld. And a youhg
man entered  whom we recognlzed at
once ax the chlef clerke in the rforeign
department of the Credit Marseillals.
the principal  bank all nlong tha
tiviern

State what you kuow of this check.”

the commliBsary auald, showing It (o

him, for we had handed [t over to

the police ns o plece of evidence,
“About four woeks since " the

clerk hegan.

“Say ten days hefore your seance,’”
the commlasary Interposed,

“A ‘gentlemnn with  very long halr
aml an aquiline nose, dark, strange,
and handsoms, enlled In at my deparl-
ment and asked {f 1 could tell him' the
name of Slr Charles Vandrift’s London
banker, He sald he had f Bum to pay
in to your ecredit, and asked If we
would forward It for him. [ t1old him
It was Irregular for us to receive the

money, o8 you hnd no aceount with
us, but that your London hankers wera
Darby, Drummond & ‘Rothenberg,
Limlited,"

“Quite right” Sir Charles murmur-
ed.
“Two days Jater a lady, Mme. Picar-
det, who was a customer ‘of ours
brought In a good check for E£300,
slgned by a first-rate name, and askeil
us to pay It In on'her bohalf to Darby,
Drummond, & HRothenberg's, and
open’ a London account with them fope
Her, We ddld so, and received in re-
ply a checlkk hook.'

*Trom which this check was taken,
ag I learn from {the number, by telp-
gram from London® the commiszary
put In. *“Also, thdl on the same day
on which vour checlt was caghed, Mme.

Pieardet, in London, withdrew  lier
balance.! .

“Rul how dld the fellow get me tn
sign the check?' Sir Charles eried.

“Haow did he manage the card triek?"

The jcommisgsary produced p similar
card from his pocket! *'Was that' Lhe
sort of 'thing?* he asrked.

“Precisely! A facslmlile.”

“1 thought so. Well, our cnlonel, T
find, bought o pabket of =such cards,
Intended for admlselon to a ‘rellgious
function, nt ' n shdp ' in' the Quai Aas-
senn.  I1a‘cut oul tho cantre, and, sea
here——" Tha commlizsary turned (L
over and showed 'a pleca: of anpet
pasted neatly over 'the lLack; this ha
tora off, and ‘there, concealed hehind
16, 1oy s folded cheele, wilh only  the
place where tha signature; shonld  he
werltten showling through on the face
which the Seer hnd presontsd to  ua,
“Tleall that a neat trick."” the 'commis-
giry remarled, wilh profeszional en-
joyment of ‘a renlly good roception,

But he burned tho envelopo before
my eyes't Sir. Charles exclaimed,

“pPonh!!! ‘the ' commissary  anawerod,
“What would ha 'be worth as s con-
jurer, anyway, it he couldn't subatitutn
ono envelope Tor another betwsaen tha
tahla @nd the fireplace wlithout “you
noticing It?  And ‘Colonel  Clay, you
mitsk ramember, I8 ‘a- pringe ‘among
wonjurers” "

#Wall, It's 'a comfort to Know wo'yva
{dantified our man and  tha ' ‘woman

who was:with him! Sir .Charles aah}{
with a Blight slgh of vellef, *The nox
thing wlill be, course, ¥you'll follow

tlhiem up on theso clews In England
and-areest thom?!

The commieEspry ahinggarl hiu
ghoulders. “Arvrest them!' ‘ha exelaim-
ed, mueh amused, AL, Monsieur, byt
you are snhguinel

tice i has over anceoaded’ in' mrresting

la Colonal Caculehous, #a wao eall bl

In French,  Ho ls as sllppery a8 an
eel, thut man, " Ho wriggles through
oup fingers. . Suppode-even wal caught
Tim, what could wo prove? Igsk you.
Nohady who | hags heen "hif ‘once “can
evor sweal to' himingalin in his noxt
tmporsonatioi, He ls dmpayable, this
gand colpnel;  On tlie day when T ar-
rest Chim, T0 assure. you, Monsleur, ¥
ghall cupaider myselt the smaprieat po-
IlepaMyne L, Jiuropa,'s
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